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SPECIAL ISSUE! We J 
Christopher Eccleston’s jt 
_ plus a special report from 


we're 
ega D uncle 
bloodfinger! 


es, there’s 
good sport here, my 
boy... somewhere in this 
timber city of fondon... 
tet us go down! 


i can feel our 
target’s thoughts... 

his death is near. 
atong here... 


) how delightful, 
: 

ste Bibl ; unctef these creatures 

SMALL ALE! are filthy... and so 

stupial! can i play 

with them? 


but there’s 
so much death 


calmly, here, uncle. plague, ( 
woodscrape. strife, brigh 
we only need fires and lovely 


OE. +. executions... 


you must learn patience, 
woodscrape. these ones are dross, mere 
morsets. their emotions are pitifully weak 
and ordinary. svacks at best. 


ahhhf here 
is the Feast 
we seek... 


MAMMET, BANDOG AND 
YOU HAVE WELL BEDLAM, I'LL TAKE 
BEHAVED YE DOWN: 

YOURSELF! a 


.--the man 
that witt give us 
this world! 
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“there is an upstart crow, 
faker! he’s full of beautified with our feathers, 


spite and envy... his that, with_his Tygere heart 
hatred’s the only thing wrapt in a Players hide, supposes 
keeping him alive, i JP he is ae wel aie to Pore 
can feel that... oa peel of won = 


because you’re 
stilt too excited. 
cal down! 


who is he, uncle 
bloodfinger? i can’t 
see into his mind... 


he is robert greerre, 
poet and playwright, 
wracked with plague and bad 


and we % pa "...and being an absolute 


living. swollen with conceit can use it : é Johannes Fa j 
en SOF pa etotuim Ie 
and self-opinion. writin a woodscrape. 7 aes in his owne conceit ‘the 
heartfett repentance’ for took Se onely Shake-scene in a 
efoser... os : countrie...7 


the life he’s ted. 


they always 
repent at 
the end... 


uncle, he’s 
obsessed! 


and # see 
ae _..SPEARE SHAKESPEARE 
ore word tale SHAKESPEARE SHAKESPEARE 
eee SHAKES... 


yes. his rival. 
an uneducated 
rural actor turned 
writer. nobody 
important... 


f oh, uncte... 
are we going to play | 
i with Cfee? it’s such a 
curious thing. how car 
| they tive as they do, 
boxed up in it? 


watch and 
tearn, boy. 


ZOUNDS/ 
B-BE YE DEVILS? 
I REPENT... 


FOUR 
HUNDRED 
YEARS -- ENOUGH 
FOR YOU, T 
HOPE? 


FOUR HUNDRED 
YEARS... A SCORE OF 
GENERATIONS... 


ROBERT GREENE. 
YOU HAVE ONE 
GREAT DYING WISH. 
WE CAN GRANT 
THAT WISH. 


YOU WANT 
TO SEE HOW 
YOU WILL BE 

REMEMBERED... 


«AND I WAS 
LIKE "WHAT"? AND 
SHE WAS LiKE 

"YEAH", 


Y'ARE SENT TO 
TEMPT NE... OR 
YOU _ARE FLIP-FLAP, 
SHADOWS OF 
MY FINAL 
THOUGHTS... 


THEN WHAT’S 
THE HARM IN IT? 
WANT TO SEE 
THE FUTURE? 


DM JUST 

POPPING 
INTO TESCO 

METRO... 


Quickly. . 
boy, into his 
mined... 


++. SORRY, 
SORRY, JUST 
LEAVING THE 
STATION NOw, 

SEE YOU IN 


BEHOLD, STRANGE WANTON 
CINZENS! AM NOTI ROBERT 
GREENE, MOST EXCELLENT POET 
RENOWNED THROUGH THIS ISLE! I AM 
RETURNED TO YOU! GAZE ON MY 
SWEET COUNTENANCE/ 


gently, boy. this 
is only the 
beginning... 


hee! what fools } 
these humans 
are, unctef J 


WE'RE BEING 
PULLED DOWN THERE, 
ROSE -- TO YOUR 
'IMANOR'. OR NEAR 


OKAY, , 
DOCTOR -- ENOUGH,,. 


WHAT'S TODAY'S 
PROBLEM? - ‘i 


appitret 
enna 


? 
BP yin >” 
ae 


ae 


DRAWN BY A THERE WE Go. 
NEGATIVE FORCE. LANDED RIGHT ON 
SOMETHING ANTI- = TOP OF IT. WELL : : 
SCIENCE, FROM GUESSED |} DONE ME! L_| NORMAL, FOR USED TO BE A 
OUTSIDE TIME, THE THAT Bit. P THIS PART OF REALLY PRETTY LITTLE 
TARDIS DOESN'T ows : 2 : VILLAGE HERE. A BEND 
AGREE Wi im : : z IN THE RIVER... LOADS 
OH, : OF CUTE DUCKS... 


AND I'D 
JUST DONE 
MY HAIR, 


So THIS 
NEGATIVE FORCE, 
IT REALLY LIKES 
GARFUNKEL S? 


YEAH... 
WHICH WAY, 
DID HE GOP 


AH, SOUL-FEARING BUT I WOT THERE 1S 
SIGHTS! CARRIAGES SANS STILL A BOOKSELLER/ 
DRIVERS, FLAMES AN APT SPOT FOR MY 
SANS WAX... HAPPY RETURN/ 


AM... METHINKS TI 
SHALL. MAKE SPORT WIT 
THIS UNDERLING. 


GODAMERCY, 


GOOD HOBDEHOY. 


A COMMENDABLE 
TREASUREHOUSE OF 
READING. CONVEY ME TO 
THE WORKS OF ROBERT 
GREENE. 


Er... DLL 
JUST HAVE A 
LOOK ON OUR 
DATABASE... 


WHAT NEW- 
FANGLED 
INSTRUMENT \S'T 
THAT YOU PLAY, LAD? 
TUSH, IT DOTH MAKE 
JARRING 


AH... RIGHT, 
THAT'LL BE IN 

PLAYS AND 
POETRY. YEAH, 

COME WITH 


"IN PLAYS 
AND POETRY?" 
PISH. BASE, 
IGNORANT 
VARLET, 


Hi. 
CAN I HELP 
You? 


THIS 1S ALL 

YOU HAVE oF 

THE WORKS OF 
GREENE? 


ONLY ONE 
IN PRINT. ER, 
ARE YOU 
FEELING ALL 
RIGHT? 


TELL ME -- 
WHAT OF -- WILL 
SHAKESPEAREP 


OH YEAH, 
WELL, TONS 
OF THAT, 
OBVIOUSLY, 


BEHIND 
you... 


NOW ROBERT 
GREENE, HE WAS THE 
GUY THAT WROTE ABOUT 
SHAKESPEARE ON HIS 
DEATHBED. A PAMPHLET, 
"A GROATSWORTH 
OF WIT", 


GAVE A BIG CLUE 
TO THE DATING OF THE 
EARLY STUFF, CAUSE HE 
QUOTES FROM ONE OF 
THE HENRYS, AND HE 
DIED IN (892, 


ANYWAY, 
'SCUSE ME, 
THINK IT'S MY 
BREAK... 


see, 
woodscrape? 
this is reaf human 


anger’ we can work 


with this! 


SHAKESPEARE 
1S REMEMBERED... 
AND ROBERT GREENE 


is NOT? 


alt 
: (yea 3 
Mie 


LUCKY HE 
WROTE ABOUT 
THE BARD, OR WE'D 
NEVER HAVE HEARD 
OF HIM, HEHS 


SPRITES, YOU 
TORMENT 
ME... 


UH-OH. ROSE, YOU EVER HEARD 


LIKE I GAY, 
ONLY REALLY 
FOR WHAT HE 

TOLD US ABOUT 
SHAKESPEARE, 


FEEL OUR 
POWER, INSIDE YOU... 
GROWING... 


NAH, HUMAN. BY THE LOOK OF 
THE TOGS, ELIZABETHAN. THAT'S 
ALMOST WORSE/ 


WAS THAT AN 
ALIEN? 


SOUNDS HILARIOUS. 
MUST HAVE BEEN OFF 
SICK THE DAY WE 
DID THAT. 


RECKON THAT 
WAS HIM, 


LOOKS LIKE 
HE'S GOT A 
BIG CHIP ON HIS 
SHOULDER... 


OF ROBERT GREENE? PLAYWRIGHT? 
"FRIAR BACON AND FRIAR BUNGAY'"? 
BIG COMEDY HIT OF 1589... y 


YOU WERE 
FORGOTTEN, 


LIVES ON -— 


everywiere. LET YOUR 
ETERNALLY? ANGER 
BURN! 


~ 


JEALOUS OF 
SHAKESPEARE. 


AND WE CAN GO OVER 
NOW TO LEICESTER SQUARE 
"SOMETHING'S AND OUR ENTERTAINMENT 
DIRECTING HIM -- CORRESPONDENT, LIZ GOLDING, 
SOMETHING LIZ, "SHAKESPEARE'S SHREW" 
TERRIBLE...” 1S ONE OF THE SUMMER'S BIG 
PREMIERES... 


scam 


YE BOMBAST 
YEAH, IT'S AN ETERNAL COTTON CANDLE QUEAN/ 
TY, DO YOU y THEME, THE BATILE OF THE | | VANISH, MELT LIKE 
THINK THE MOVIE WJ Sexes, AND SHAKESPEARE F KITCHEN- STUFF/ 
WILL APPEAL HAS A LOTTO SAY ABOUT F 


TO YOUNG HOW MEN AND WOMEN 
PEOPLE? RELATE... 


THE TEST 
AUDIENCES ARE, 
LIKE, COLLEGE 
KIDS AND THEY 

LoveD im 


SSS 


— 


THAT TALENTLESS, 
BUMPKIN UPSTART... AND 
I A UNIVERSITY MAN/ DOES 
LEARNING coe FOR 
NAUGHT: THIS WILD WORLD, 
HiS EMPTY WoRDS 
SING TO THEM?! 


IWAS JEALOUS OF TINA 
{ DOWNSTAIRS'S PLAYDOH MOP TOP 
: HAIR SHOP WHEN I WAS LITTLE. 
BUTI GOT OVER TT... 


AND I JUST 
STAMPED MY FOOT. 
I DIDN'T ROT HALF 
OF LONDON! 


IT CERTAINLY JS, 

MATT, AND I'M JUST GOING TO 
GRAB A WORD WITH THE STAR, 
TY BAXTER, WHO PLAYS 
PETRUCHIO... 


MAY YOUR 
GUTS BE TURNED To 
SHOETHREAD/ 


TH-THERE 
SEEMS TO 
BE SOME 
DISTURBANCE 
HERE, MATT... 


GO BACK -- To WHAT, 
PRAY? I AM DYING, AND 
THESE DEVILS HAVE 

EN ME THE POWER TO 
TAKE THIS WHOLE 
CORRUPTED EARTH 
DOWN WITH ME/ 


THE WORLD 
HAS FAILED YOU — IT 
PREFERS THE POMPOUS 
VERSE OF THE M/INION 


GREENE! YOU'VE 
GOT TO STOP THIS 
AND GO HOME/ 


declare... and 
?d thought they 
were a// 
dead... 


UM THE DOCTOR -- 
LISTEN TO ME! YOU'RE 
BEING USED AS A PAWN 
BY SOMETHING EVIL... 
HELLISH/ 11'S FEEDING 
OFF YOU! 


IGNORE 
ITAND GO 
BACK/ 


I'M MORE THAN 


THEY'RE URGING HIM 


SHAKESPEARE! ON, MAKING HIM BLOW. 
THE ROT INSIDE HIM WILL 
SPREAD OUT, CONSUME 


EVERYTHING... 


Z V7, 
THIS FOOLISH "Z 

BREED DOES NOT @7 
| DESERVE LIFE! 


I CAN HEAR 
VOICES... THAT'LL 
BE THE "NEGATIVE 
FORCE", THEN? 


HUMAN, GREENE. 
I CAN ABSORB ALL 
THE HORROR AND 

DECAY YOU CAN 

THROW AT ME. 


: Lo 2 ; 
WE'RE ALL VA eo TOUCH RE PR f 
ABOUT TO : Z OLO AND I'M TOUGH J 
FIND OUT... : ha 4 : AS OLD BOOTS... 


AND I KNOW 
THERE'S SOMETHING 
ALIEN ATTACHED 


WHY DON'T YOU 5 = Bes shall we, 
SHOW YOURSELVES? |- | ’ ‘ uncle? show 

SCARED? t 4 this time ford 

. = E what he’s 

a i ® facing? 


SOME PEOPLE 
DON'T BELIEVE IN 
EVIL, ROSE. THEY SAY 
IT'S ALL SUBJECTIVE. 
NO MORAL 

ABSOLUTES... 


Li 
TAKE A LOOK 
AT THEM/ 


| ro Be conTINUED... | 


= " es = + = 
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‘An exclusive preview 


of David Tennant's 
début adventure! 


Steven 
Moffat 


The poll-winning 
writer looks ahead 
to Series Two! 
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THE PRESENT DAY. EVIL 
INCARNATE HAS ARRIVED 
IN LEICESTER SQUARE. 


LAST OF THE TIME 
LORDS... YOUR PEOPLE 
WERE ALWAYS IN OUR WAY... 
: NOW, YOU'RE ANGRY, 
| oir 7 - 4 AND THAT’S FUNNY, BUT 
On GEAR fe WHAT WOULD REALZY 
wave oun AAsTy | ae — UPSET YOU? 
PACES ALARMED : j : 
YOU IN SO! THINK I'M VERY 
YOU IN SOME . PRETTY? I'M 
A HEARTBROKEN! 


GET OFF 4 
THIS PLANET: } OR YOU'LL 
OR TI'LL -- Ne WHAT? WITH 


I'M : f LA vr 1SN'T. 
BETTING } : TARDIS, 
THAT ISN'T vy Bar 
THE END A, / é 
OF IT. 


THE SHADEYS USE _NEGATIVE 
ENERGY. ANY STRONG, 
BAD EMOTION GIVES THEM 
POWER, LETS ‘EM IN, 


5 -_ SHADEYS. THEY'RE LiKE GREENE, ; 
Pe ern FROM ANOTHER DIMENSION -- BEING JEALOUS OF YEP. THEY'VE 


ALWAYS TRYING TO GET INTO SHAKESPEARE? TAKEN A DYING 


THIS ONE, RIP OUR TIME AND 
SPACE To BITS/ 


MY PEOPLE 
PUT UP DEFENCES 
TO KEEP THEM OUT. 
LOOKS LIKE THEY'RE 
PAILING, 


MAN AND TURNED 
HiS HATRED 
AND BILE UP TO 
ELEVEN -- 


THE POWER TO 
CRUSH YOUR 
PLANET. 


NOW THEY'RE 
PLAYING WITH ME. 
THEY COULD DESTROY 
THE EARTH MERE AND 
NOW, BUT THEY WANNA 
ie ME, Fre a = E = 
IAT REALL : j 
x j A / : THERE THEY Go... 
GETS TO ME: as & 4, f BACK TO 1892, AND 
a, wed A [ TIME! THEY'RE WHAT'S GREENE GONNA 
| ; | GONNA MUCK ABOUT DO FIRST WHEN 
WELL, GIVEN WITH TIME/ HE GETS THERE? 
THAT MY MUM ISN'T p 
HERE... Is 


NEXT DOWN 
ON THE LIST. HINT -- 
oUR BIG ROW? 


"T AN IN SO FAR IN 

BLOOD THAT... Efe... 

SIN WILL PLUCK ON 
WILL re ; Li ile SIN..." GAH/ 1 WROTE THE 
oa es WORDS, WHY CAN I NOT 


By, SHAKESPEARE! } a ; ei | | a REMEMBER THEM?! 


TAKE HEED! THE 
HOUSE OPENS IN FIVE ? 
MINUTES! WHEREIS & ange CONNING 
SHAKESPEARE? el HIS PART. 
THERE! 
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THE ROSE THEATRE. PREMIERE NIGHT OF 
RICHARD IIT. I'VE GOT US HERE BEFORE THE SHADEYS. 
AND THERE'S LITTLE WILLY, ALIVE AND WELL. é 


THAT'S SHAKESPEARE? 
OKAY... SO WHY DON'T YOU GO 
OVER AND HIGH FIVE HIM? YOU'RE 
NOT TELLING ME YOU DON'T 
KNOW HIM? 


'COURSEI DO. 
KNOWN HIM FOR AGES. 
JUST NOT YET. 


WONT TAKE MUCH, DESPITE THE 
RUMOURS, HE'S STRAIGHT. VERY 
STRAIGHT. I'D DO THE SAME FOR 
YOU IF IT WAS MARLOWE/ 


HIYA! 1 
MEAN -- GOOD 
DAY, KIND 
Sik. 


AWAY I 
AM ABOUT 
TO PERFORM, 
DO NOT =- 


GREENE'LL BE 
HERE SOON. YOU DISTRACT 
SHAKESPEARE, GET HIM AWAY, 
THEN I'LL STAND A BETTER 
CHANCE. 


DISTRACT 
HIM? HOW? With 
A HEY NONNY 
NONNY? 


ER, RIGHT. I, ROSE TYLER, COME 
STRAIGHT FROM QUEEN ELIZABETH 
THE FIRST... wo iS STILL ALIVE, 1 HOPE... 

SHE MUST SEE YOU AT 
YOUR HOME, NOW/ 


AH! GOD'S 
BODKIN, AN 
IMPUDENT 
NYMPH?! 
TARRY, RASH 
WANTON... 


A ROYAL AUDIENCE? I EXPECTED 

NO LESS/ ALL TOLD,1 AM GOD'S 

GIFT TO THE THEATRE -- AS WELL 
AS TO THE LADIES! 


THE PLAY MUST 
AWAIT THE PLAYER... 
LET US VANISH, 
GENTLE ROSE! 


YOU PO REALISE SHAKESPEARE 
iS HITTING ON ME? 


ONE FOR 
THE MEMOIRS. 


AND HE AIN'T NO 
ta JOSEPH FIENNES, 


WE DARE NOT DISPERSE 
THE MULTITUDE -- WHERE 
IS SHAKESPEARE? THERE iS NOT A WHIT OF 
OUR VAINGLORIOUS WIT, AND 
NONE HAVE LEARNT AIS 
PART, OF RICHARD! 


"NOW IS THE WINTER OF OUR DISCONTENT ‘ WELL, I DUNNO.. eS NO CHoiceE, 
MADE GLORIOUS SUMMER BY THIS MUST BE OUR BEST SPEAK TO B MAN, YE 
SUN OF YORK..." ‘ - RICHARD! MY AGENT. a= alas 


MY HOME, BUTA SHORT Y¥ 
WALK FROM THE ROSE... AND 
NOW THE ROSE IS INMY 
HOME/ HA-HA/ 


ENGLISH TEACHER 
SWORE BLIND HIS 
JOKES WERE FUNNY... 


RUTNSH 
SHALL I IF YOU WANT, STILL, S$ = 
COMPARE THEE fi _ BUT IT'S NOT Scenes 
NO QUEEN? I | TOA SUMMER'S 4. GONNA GET YOU : 
ae nk Boy A DAY? ANYWHERE... 
TO WREST ME HANG: ON, : 


TO YOUR SIDES AREN'T YOU 
MARRIED? 


MAY YE BE 
CURSED WITH THE 
NEAPOLITAN 
BONE-ACHE/ 


YOu TELE 


HIM, DEAR |] woodscrape! J 


ERTS 
ROBERT _J 


COME ON/ 
THOSE THINGS ARE 
REAL, THEY'RE GONNA 
KILL US/ 


, HAL "ROUGH 
MAGIC" INDEED! 
"DREADFUL 
MINISTERS OF 
HELL" -- PISH/ 


WHY, HERE HE COMES -- 
HATE-ALL, CURSE-ALL GREENE, 
DEBOSHED FISH, WiTH A NEW 
TRIFLING DEVIL SHOW! HA-HA! 
TAM NOT GULLED/ 


THIS... THIS 
PRANCING BRAGGING 
CORE OF VANITY IS HELD 
A GENIUS? AND f AM 
TO BE FORGOT? 


BUT NOW 
you CAN CHANGE 
WHAT YOU HAVE 
SEEN. 


& 


l 


aint rere 


4 


ee 
( exowm \ 
| NOW AND HE 
| “wit Never 


=~ 


: \ ECLIPSE 


yO!... r 


P'SHAW/ 
BE NOT AFRAID 
OF SHADOWS, 


I AM NOT APRAID 


OF THIS CLAY-BRAINED 


FOOL/ 'N1S BUT 
AN #LLUSION... 


"WAS EVER WOMAN 
IN THIS HUMOUR WOOEDP 
WAS EVER WOMAN IN THIS 
HUMOUR WONP I'LL HAVE 
HER BUTI WILL NOT 
KEEP HER LONG/" 


"WHAT? I DOCTOR, 


THAT KILLED / 
HER HUSBAND woe eviee ene a 


AND --" . BEHIND US} 


YE BANDOG 
VILLAIN, 
RICHARD! 


i told you 
it was worth 
waiting, 
_ ( woodserape, 
the i¥ : : drink in their 
power is \ ‘ ( : . horror, boy... 
building, ff Wy : : 
building... J 


I WILL SEND 
THY SOUL 
TO HELL, WILL 
SHAKESPEARE! 


RUDE TRICKS 
AND FRIPPERIES! 
TUSH... AND THIS 

HUMP IS MINE, 

DOG! 


WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING 
UP HEREP 


GREENE -- 
LISTEN TO ME! 
| THey're USING 


BEING UPSTAGED/ 
AND IT'S ONLY GONNA 
GET WORSE... 


KILL HIM AND 
THEY'LL TAKE ALL 
THE HORROR AND HATE 
IN YOUR HEART AND 
DESTROY THE WORLD/ 
Fi YOU WANNA 00 THAT? 
JUST BECAUSE YOU 
WERE FORGOTTEN? 


YOU DO IT 
AND NOBODY'LL 
REMEMBER YOU -- 
THEY'LL ALL BE 


HE 1S 


{GNORE 
SO, YOU'VE SEEN THE GREATER 
TiniGrP SGN PRIEND pee RE) FUTURE. SO WHATP THAN ME, AND NO, GREENE! YOU 
. om Ss au HAVE-TO DIE! SOC THE 
Faia SHAKESPEARE LIVES | HE MUST NS Ble, 
KILL \ FOREVER", WHAT DOES pies : # , BEAUTIFUL 
_ | SHAKESPEARE! ) THAT REALLY MEAN? 11's : tet -- THE ONE 
Y | LL THEM | NOT WORTH THE BUMPER : hac ELIEVED IN AND 
\ ALLE of STICKER IT'S : ROTE ABOU 
’ Ss j PRINTED ON! sen © | SO IT CAN LIVES 


EVERYBODY DIES, 
GREENE. I CAN TELL YOU, 
SHAKESPEARE'S GONNA 
DIE TOO, EARLY, FILLED WiTH 
REGRET. HE'LL NEVER KNOW 
WHAT THE FUTURE THINKS OF 
HIM! SO WHAT DOES ALL 
THIS MATTER? 


THEY 
DESERVE 
To DIE! 


YES... YES, unelel ‘\e 
MAYHAPS. | we’re losing 
Spee , him? 


SS 


D7 now you : me {a — BUT IT'S TYPICAL 
1 ENO NOT A kenlow HOW Pe YOU, TRYING To SPOIL 
THIS TRICKERY fT FEELS. / : = MY BIG NIGHT! 
CONTAINS, I CANNOT aes i ‘ 
FOLLOW A SINGLE 
WORD OF YOUR 
ANTICS... 


No/ stor 
. Ae : THIS, GREENE! 
Ray, . aa ; i : elves : 
ae fast! a ‘ So ae 1 AND 7 
prepare to | : : fs : REMEMBER piave ae poor sv — 
eastl § oy - yous AND ; ow 
a : BUT BECAUSE YOU ff AND SO WILL J. 
WERE ROBERT || IT'S A BIG THING To 
GREENE, THE MAN ff] BE REMEMBERED 
WHO SAVED THE |] FoR! 


OH GREAT! WORLD! 


SHIFT IT, BILLY - BIGGER THAN 


BOY! AND KEEP ‘. 7 a —— pL SHAKESPEARE! 
SCHTUM/ : Ve ae = : : / = po 


DOLT! SCOUNDREL/ 
NO, DOCTOR -- J SHALL 
DO IT! ANNIHILATE HiM 
AND PLOOD THIS EARTH 
WITH MY HATE! 


WHAT'S HE 
DOING? 
MAKING HIS 
CHOICE. YOUR 


PLANET'S IN 
HIS HANDS, 


BEGONE, 
YE FIENDS/ 


WHERE HISTORY SAYS 
HE SHOULD BE, ROSE. 
DYING IN THE HOUSE 

A POOR SHOEMAKER. 


POOR 
OLD 
GREENE. 


EVERYBODY GETS 
FORGOTTEN IN THE 
END, ROSE. BEST TO 
MAKE THE MOST OF 

LIFE WHILE YOU'RE 
STILL AROUND, 


iS Se 
I S'POSE 
ITLL HAPPEN TO 
ME ONE DAY, 


urele, 
we should’ve 
done it my 


FANTASTIC/ CAST 
BACK TO THE HOLE THEY 
CAME FROM! 


A GOODLY DISPLAY, 
THE VANISHING, SUT YOU 
WON'T STOP ME With 
SUCH TRICK-SHOWS/ 


"FILLED UP WITH 
ENVY AND HATRED, 
THEY SAID. BUTI 
DON'T THINK So. 
NOT ANY MORE...” 


BIGGER... THAN. 
SHAKESPEARE. 


Nosopy's 
EVER GONNA 


